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if those of us  who had firearms had offered an orderly
resistance.

When the dragoons had passed by and only a handful
of our people had again found themselves together, a feel-
ing of profound shame overcame us.  Our enterprise  had
not only come to an unfortunate, but a ridiculous and dis-
graceful end. Our column had taken to the fields before only a
handful of soldiers, scarcely one-third of our number. And
this after the big words with which many had pledged them-
selves to the cause of German liberty and unity. I looked for
Kinkel, but I could not find him in the darkness. At last I
discerned Ludwig Meyer and others of my nearer friends,
who all felt as I did, and we resolved at once to go on to see what
might still be done. So we marched after the dragoons and
reached the town of Siegburg shortly before daybreak/The
democratic club, with which we had been in communication and
the leaders of which had been expecting us during the night,
had its headquarters in a tavern, and there we went. With
them we discussed the question whether, in spite of the miser-
able failure of the preceding night and the occupation of the
armory by the dragoons, we might not after all take that build-
ing by assault^ and organize a respectable movement in aid of
our friends in Diisseldorf and Elberfeld. The democrats of
Siegburg could see little to encourage us. I was in a state of
feverish excitement, and although extremely tired, could not
sleep. In the course of the morning a considerable multitude
got together, members of the Landwehr, and their friends
from the vicinity. Soon we began to make speeches before
large crowds, and the storming of the armory was repeatedly
urged. A rumor came that during the day a fight had broken
out between citizens and soldiers in Bonn, and I communicated
that rumor to the assembled multitude; but further informa-
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